My return from town was always awaited
eagerly and impatiently, colonists were picket-
ed on the roads, on trees, a lookout was kept
from the roofs. As soon as I drove into the
yard, a trumpeter would sound the signal
for a general meeting without asking for my
permission. I would go meekly to the meet-
ing. At that time it had become a custom to
greet me, as if I were a People's Actor, with
applause. This applause was of course meant
not so much for me, as for our common cause.

At last, in the beginning of May, I came
to one such meeting ^vlt^ a signed agreement
in my hand. ^ \ \ \

Under this agreement, and by special
order of the People's Commissariat for Educa-
tion, the Maxrin Gorky Colony was to be
transferred with all its members, staff, mova-
bles, livestock and inventory, to Kuryazh.
The Kuryazh Colony was declared to be
closed, its two hundred and eighty colonists
and all its property were put at the disposal
and under the management of the Gorky
Colony. The entire staff of the Kuryazh Colony,
with the exception of a few employees, was
declared to be discharged from the moment
the director of the Gorky Colony took over
the management of Kuryazh.

I was requested to take over on the fifth
of May, and to have completed the move by
the fifteenth of May.
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